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The BG News
Serving a growing university since 1920
Wednesdoy, July 2, 1969

Volume 53, Number 11 8

University's mission explored in seminar
The commission designated to
study the role of the University
is halfway through Its second week
and Its members feel they are
beginning to make some progress
In their goal.
"This Is what we're hammering
out.
We're spending a lot of
time discussing what Is the mission of the University," commented

' PIP^

Mission in action

education, will discuss moraU-ty
values on Friday.
The commission on the Unlver-

"I feel evaluation is indispensible to the University if it is going to call itself that ."--Otto Bauer.

Dr. Trevor Phillips, assistant professor In education.
"I think we're trying to develop
some basic Ideas which the University should be doing that It Is
not doing at this time. We are
particularly Interested in the area
of teaching," added Dr. Richard
Carpenter, director of the library.'
"I will try to show up twice a
week," commented Mrs. Anita

fashion. The meetings are very
informal and open to all members
of the academic community. Periodically throughout each session,
visitors to the meetings are given
a chance to participate In the discussions.
"I sat here the first 45 minutes
and thought I this is a failure, and
this groups is going to fall," said
James Gulnan, assistant professor
of psychology. "But I don't feel
that way now. I think this Is a
good group.'
"We're trying to work out a
group sense of what we're doing.
Yes, I think it's a good group.
Everyone is Interested in doing a
good Job," commented Dr. Carpenter.
Monday marked the first day of
actual controversy on the part of
the participants. "I think we're
beginning to become a little more
honest with ourselves and more
critical," Dr. Robert Goodwin, professor of philosophy, stated. "I
think that after the rise of criticism
we will really begin to get somewhere."
The commission has been study-

"We've been talking about this point, and I think
it will be a big part of the paper."--Dan Vellucci.

ward, representative of the Board
of Trustees.
"I think that all
of this exploration is the very basis
Involving the mission of the University—exploring everybody's —
hang-ups" or thoughts are Important"
The commission conducts Its
meetings In a round-table seminar

lng such topics as the relationship
between lines of authority and power
In the University community, finances in respect to the University, and
educational values and academic
unrest.
One of the most controversial Issues to be discussed thus far Is the
question of University regulation

"If we didn't have confidence in this, we couldn't
show up every day."-Trevor Phillips.

of a student's life outside the classroom. "We've been talking about
this point, and I think It will be
a big part of the paper," said
Dan Vellucci senior in Liberal
Arts.
The problem of honesty on all
levels of the University has been
another highly debated subject.
Members of the commission point
out that before the real mission
of the University can be put Into

slty mission will hold 12 more
meetings In room 112 of the Life
Science Building. At the end of
"We're trying to work out a group sense of what
we're doing."--Richard Carpenter.

practice, members of the academic
community must become completely honest with one another.
This honesty involved more than

the' actual sessions, a committee
of two or three commission members will draw up a statement of
the work of the committee.

"I think that all of this exploration is the very basis involving the mission of the University."--Mrs
Anita Ward.

students ceasing to cheat on examinations or faculty members reporting what they actually need Instead of placing higher requests
and expecting them to be cut. Dr.
Otto Bauer, professor of speech,
pointed out that persons related
to the University should make genuine attempts at being honest about
everything, Including relationships
with students, administration and
other faculty members.
Today Dr. John D. Millett, Chancellor of the Ohio Board of Regents,
will address the commission.
Dr. Bernard Rabin, professor In

Photo by
Larry Night wander

"I think we're beginning to became more honest
with ourselves and more critical."- Robert Good-
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Mind
trip
Mission impossible
At a recent mission seminar the discussion turned to honesty in
academic society. It was suggested thut persons within the community would need to cultivute this truil before the full goal of
the University could be reached.
A question comes to mind. Is this universal honesty u practical
possibility or an idealistic dream? Complete, 100 per cent honesty within the academic communtiy is not possible. There are
too many conflicts of interest to permit this. Jealousy, rivalry
and ego are just a few factors that would enter the situation.
Although a discussion of the possibility of persons becoming
honest with one another is a nice way to waste three hours each
morning, it is difficult to see how it will accomplish the goals of
a growing University.
Wc do not live in an honest world. We live in a brutal, cheating,
difficult world and should be concerning ourselves with the realities of life instead of the ideologies wc should like to sec in existence.

Oh Miss Johnson

usually small and unnoticed thing—
the raised pattern on the paper
napkin, the grain of the wood.
They are all super clear and sharp.
Journal entry, 6/22/69, 2 AM. I'm
Perception Is enhanced manyfold.
starting to go up. A beautiful
Every move Is exaggerated a miltingling sensation tn my arms and
lion times. Every move echoes.
chest. My head feels fine.
The loaf bread, half eaten, looks
This Is a (deleted) clrcusl Everylike a "too good to be true" plastic
thing is so funny. Laughing Is
replica. The flowers In front of me
so beautiful! Have been laughing
are made of glass. They are so
about nothing now for the past fifdelicate and clear. They too shall
teen minutes. Just laughing hylive forever, along with my (desterically.
leted), which is humming at this
Up against the wall cow maldl
time!
I used the phrase "cow maid"
I'm in full possession of my
instead of "milk maid"earlier, and
motor functions. They come In
(deleted) laughed so hard he feU
waves at times, but It Is all very
on the floor. The music is fine. clear. Kennedy •» 3-D. Really
Turn Into a plller of salt and I'll
spaced! I'm In suspended animalick you forever! A Freudian would
tion.
I am a two dementlonal
be going (deleted) now! We are
cartoon character folding into one
all three In the "banana stage".
demension.
Why do I want to capture things?
A superfluous diversion from death.
There is no reality—Just our own The Essence of the sea--waving
Individual diversion from death. paper before my pen. WHY? WHY
Tiny Tim's Intestines. It's all. WRITE? There is no time! I move,
Wine Is bad. I've had beautiful notes play, but there is no concept
hallucinations to Gary Burton. of time. Time (deleted) anyway.
Every note is a synchronized splash I have decreed!
ECHO!!
It must be winter out
of color. BEAUITI My whole
existence is an Intensive lntergal- If yesterday was the first day
actlc mass of pure foaming color. of summer. But I feel neither
This could go on forever. Every- warm nor cold. None of this makes'
Why?
Should it?
thing is crystal clear. The rug any sense.
crawls. The patterns of the rug O course not. There is no Time.
I try to project myself into the
com* up and hit me right in the
future. I come back in the stomface.
ach of an octopus. (Deleted) Is
Perception is so highly clear and sitting in front of me now. She
sensitized. The colors on the Jack has the nicest smile. Her eyes
Frost sugar box change.
The are so deep and lovely.
words—it's wlerd writing. The
The world outside of my own
words come at me In waves from personal experience does not exist
the page. The page changes color- Asia and Africa and the oceans
Its green and orange a lot The and their (deleted) wars and their
By TOM SHELLEY
Guest Columnist

riors and the sand changed from
white to red as their blood trickled
to the water's edge where It mingled with the salty water. The
green surf carried it out to the
sea and the silent sea tossed restlessly. The sun beat down upon
her and she sweated and gave to
the sun her cherished, beloved
possessions. The sun gave these
possessions to the clouds which
formed into white, fluffy balls of
cotton In the sky and they floated
endlessly over thousands of miles.
One day these clouds covered
the Bowling Green campus where
they stopped and congregated, becoming darker and darker until the
sky turned black. Little droplets of
rain began to fall. They fell on
the Bookstore, they fell on the
Union where students were sitting
or standing: smoking, drinking coffee, talking, and waiting for the
rain to stop. The droplets of rain
fell upon the police cars, the proBy Roger Schmidt
fessors' cars, the commuters'
Guest Columnist
cars, on the meter maids, on the
dormitories and on Ridge Street.
1 he rain feU harder and It touched FOR THE RESURRECTION OF GOD
"They used to call It God
everything and everyone in its path.
but now they call It profit;
The droplets of rain fell upon a
They used to worship love
parking ticket that was wedged bebut 'reason' screams come off it!"
tween the windshield and wind—lgro orldl
shield wipers of a parked car.
A young student dashed from a
building, Jumping over puddles,
If your god sanctions death you are godless. I
cursing the rain under her breath think a case can be made for this statement. Point
and cursing the parking ticket on one: there is nothing logical, sensible, reasonable,
her car. She started her car and nor desirable in Viet Nam from a tactical viewdrove down Ridge Street. The tires
As a nation (?) we do not need the good or
of her car splashed the fallen wa- point.
bad will of the Vietnamese people; nor do we need
ter onto a nearby gravestone, it their land, rice, bodies, money, religion, or philososlid down the granite monument, phy. We cannot even handle wnat we do already
fell onto a blade of green grass "own" successfully. We cannot keep the slaves on
and slipped to the ground. The our plantations In Brazil, Mexico, France, Detroit,
ground soaks up the rain drops Los Angeles and elsewhere from revolting. We
from the clouds In the sky that are committed to two entirely Inconsistent traditionswere made by the sun from the public education and private property. The logical
cherished possessions of the sea (and admittedly constantly changing) momentary endand the human lives that are no products of either Institution are self-destructive
more on that far-off sandy beach. In nature.
What must be done is to drastically
"Oh Miss Johnson," one day
one or the other institution?
maybe some people will begin to modify
Point two: since the most powerful Institution on
realize Just how fortunate they Earth
is the AMERICAN CORPORATION-MILIreally are. While they complain TARY today
alliance (at times this has been referred to as
about their so many Injustices and
the military industrial complex—not so, there is
woes—perhaps it will rain.
nothing complex about it. It is built upon two solid
American business principles—the marketplace Is its
still falls the RainDark as the world of man, black priest, profit and efficiency are its twin deities.)
which, having a god on its side, needs no further
as our lossJustification; sincd this alliance Is the most powerful
Edith Sitwell on Earth today, it can afford no less than to crush,
where it meets resistance, the few hearty, thinking
souls who will not Join in the worship of profit and
efficiency. Make no mistake, the war against true
humanism, true communism, true democracy is a
holy war. It rivals the Crusades In its audacity.
Serving a growing university $ince 1920
It lends perfect rationalization to every spiritually
weak member of Its fighting forces; it has Law,
Establishment, Money, God, Reason and every other
duneene f. fry
editor
manner of warped Justice to calm the fears of some
susan k. mccutlough
managing editor
of Its wavering defectors. It offers Immediate and
temporarily lasting reward to its minions, and agonilarry o. nighswander
photo editor
zing torturously slow death to its enemies.
rol>ert /. alex
sports ea*itor
Point three: there is true need for only one Law
fredrick W. zackel
arts editor
If man would have It That Law should be: Thou
daniel I. maidment
business manager
shalt not kill. People, we have within our grasp the
technology that can overwhelm and finally conquer
Thr BG Nrwi It published Tu«-»>t»vt thru Fridays during the regthe only true Black Prince—Death. Regardless of how
ular nhool ycai, and one* a week during summer sessions, under
authority of the Publications Committee of Bowling Green State
you have rationalized your failures to achieve In
University.
the business world; regardless of how you chuckel
Opinions expressed in editorial cartoons or other columns in the
every time a "dirty hippie" gets beaten; regardless
News do not necessarily reflect the opinions of the University Administration, farulty or staff or the Slate of Ohio. Opinions expressed
of how you may have stifled all the longings and
by columnists Ho not necessarily reflect the opinions of the D G
yearnings you had when you were young, regardless
New*
Editorials in the News reflect the opinions of the majority
of these and a great many other adult "hang-ups"
of
mi-mhi-r>.
of the II G
Ntwi Editorial Board
what is your position on placing the right of Immor-

By RON NEUMAN
Guest Colum list
As the ship slowly advanced toward the shore I picked up the
binoculars and my eyes beheld the
white sandy beach that stretched
for miles before me. It was so
quiet and so beautiful. Up from
the beach about fifty yards a thick
growth of palm trees, bamboos,
bushes, and creeping vines that
Intertwined and made It appear
that the entire vegetation of the
place was but one giant green
plant emerging from the tropical
jungle floor.
The silence was abruptly broken by the rotary blades of the
helicopters as they flew toward
the beach with their cargo of young
American warriors. As they grew
closer, the helos strafed the beach
with Intense machine gun fire but
receiving no reply of occupancy,
the pilots lowered their alrcrafts
and sat them down on the no welcome doormats of the unknown.
Like ants the young warriors
scurried to and fro on the beach
running zlg zag patterns to make
difficult targets for those (If any)
lurking behind the green plant.
As the first group grew closer to
the underbrush they drew their
machetes in anticipation of the
dense green undergrowth ahead.
Seconds later yellow flashes dotted the undergrowth, mortar shells
hurled through the air, sm.illarms
fire broke out behind every tree
and the noises, sounds, and cries
of battle commenced.
The engagement was short, hot,
costly, and finished before It really
began. The gun fire ceased and the
remaining American
warriors
Jumped up and disappeared Into the
jungle In chase of their attackers.
As the smoke cleared, the beach
was once again quiet and deserted
with the exception of the faint
crys of pain coming from the motionless green specks that dotted
the white sandy beach. Two warriors with red and white crosses
on their helmets and arms were
hopping like rabbits from one
mound of torn human flesh to
the next, stuffing white balls of
cotton Into the wounds, trying to
put their warriors together again.
The cotton became saturated with
the blood of the dead young war-
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fires and whores—tney don't exisu
BEING UP IS USELESS!!
My
mind is trapped In a beautiful
nether world of nonentities. This
Is a beautiful and relaxing Utopia.
There are no problems here and
no troop movements and no bowel
movements.
My stomach is uneasy because
my tongue has become so big and
Is stopping up my throat. It is a
good kind of feeling, even though
unsettling at times.
I am not
hungry; I will never eat again.
I keep feeling (deleted)'s eyes.
So stern looking, yet so soft. They
grow arms and pull me. They
are pulling me out of thlsNOMANSLAND. There are some places that
are so beautiful that if men went
there they would never come back.
I am experiencing several levels
of consciousness. I am living my
whole life in every cell of my
body. All of this is In my body.
I am huge and drifting, holding
a huge notebook and pen—writing.
We are all alone in the Universe.
ALL ALONE!! Dark! There are no
words to tell how black this shell,
this empty space, Is. I am falling.
Leary and Watts are for reaL
man. I am experiencing several
levels and shells of time, emotions,
sensitivity and depth all at once.
This is kind of lonely; all alone
so late' at night—this ultranonhuman existence!
I Just thought that I have not
thought of God! There Is NO GOD! I
EXIT. I have no control over my
heart The bowels of the Earth
should be here. DRUGS!! Are
not a God. They can Induce Utopia,
but only we can LIVE.

For the Resurrection of God
tality on the marketplace? What happens if you cannot
buy it? Already the cost of cryogenics rises. Already the organized Church has Jumped on the bandwagon to declare that the world needs more "human
resources" to feed the voracious appetites of Its
Institutions:
War Business Research, Education,
etc.
Point four: in the name of the dollar, how many
times do we have to listen to the story of the Naked
Ape to know that we are no greater, no lesser than
the rest of the animals on this planet? How many
people have to expire In the name of the Empire,
for God, to end all wars, to make the world safe
for democracy, to insure the spread of communism?
How many have to realize In the last few agonizing
years or weeks or minutes before their death how
absolutely insane and ridiculous were The Causes?
Oh yes, God Is truly within all of us. God is
Omnipresent, but let him become too influential,
let some dirty nineteen-year-old in scuffed clothes
and beard mention that we are ignorant, asinine'
and worthless and we must repress him. Jesus,
do we have to repress him! How could we live
with the monstrous and ever-present knowledge of
TRUTH? How could we ever shake the nagging fear
In the back of our minds that all the social outcasts
are correct? Perhaps In order to make room for
our glorious future we shall have to rid ourselves
of all who would remind us of our Inglorious past:
American Indians who will no! shut up; Blacks who
refuse to shuffle; true ministers who refuse to
sanction death In any disguised form; doctors who
actually practice the Hypocratlc Oath; all Individuals
who refuse to allow the wishes of others to dominate
their lives.
Explain to yourself as you read, wherein It is someone's right to own property. By what monstrous
logic does one's virtue and toll become him so well
that he is rewarded with a part of the planet he can
call his own? By what authority is water and electricity sold to homeowners? Someone who produces
this fantastic work of art-the transfer of natural
forces to an unnatural situation—is overly compensated for his service and we all applaud and say
more power to him and I wish I ran the zoo???
Well, since those of us who truly believe tiiat this
here Is heaven and you are all creating your own
private Infernos do not, historically speaking, hang around very long; since we are expunged from your
violated presences through an illogical disfiguration
of what is Jokingly referred to as Social Justice;
since we are easily exterminated like Jews or
Niggers or aborigines or any other distastefully
different groups; for these reasons you may rest easy
now. But someday perhaps your daughter or your
son or a grandchild shall live in defiance of your
desire to stay forever young. And that person shall
become, maybe, a constant, living reminder to you
that you are a spectre. You shall sow the seed that
shall haunt you and you will not be able to escape
It
And in my heart I shall weep, for you truly shall
not know what vou do!

Tht BG News, Wednesday, July 2, 1969 Pag. 3

'Back to Reality1—The Leaves of Gold
Sherlock also commented on the
equipment tor the concert. "Usually we can get it set and not
have to worry. It's not like that
tonight. It's really sterile, the
light and everything."

Milte Sherlock and Jon Mann

Asked if they would like to return
to the University, Mann stated,
"The people here were really nice
to us the last time we were here.
Two of us were really sick, but
they kept coming to see us. We'd
like to MOM here again."

ANY REQUESTS?--The Leaves of Gold perform in the Student Services Building Forum.

"Any requests, anything you'd
like to hear? There's a juke box
In the Student Union,"quippedMike
Sherlock, member ox The Leaves
of Gold, a folk-rock group which
has appeared on campus on two
occasions.
The group, composed of Sherlock,
Jon Mann and Suzanne Mann, appeared on campus Saturday night
In the Forum of the StudentServices Building. They performed
earlier this year as part of the
UAO Coffee House Circuit.
They indicated that they had enJoyed their first visit to BGSU
and welcomed the opportunity to
return. "The people were really
a gas. It's better than an average
school," quipped Sherlock. Mann
added, "Pete Dale suggested before
we left that we be hired back."
The group is originally from
Ft. Lauderdale, and has been together for a little more than a year.
"We were working around the area,
and we Just sort of fell together,"
said Mann.
Before their recent trip to Bowling Green, The Leaves of Gold appeared in concert with Jose Fellclano, and did several local radio
and television shows In the Ft.
Lauderdale area.

They gather most of their material from road trips, and perform
a lot of Tim Hardln material. Occasionally, they perform some or 1-

Dress for
the 4th

Susanne Mann

glnal compostions such as Sherlock's "It's Life Now", or Mann's
"Back to Reality".
Although they have no recordings
to date, they have some tenatlve
plans for a recording. "We've
been talking about It, but we don't
know what we're definitely going to
do," said Sherlock. "We'll probably do either Jon's "Back to Reality" or my "It's LIFE Now."
The group performs a sort of
comic monologue between num'iers
as they perform, and sometimes
they feel It Is going over their
audience's heads. "It happened at
the Fellclano concert, actually. It
seem:? like It's going over their
heads here, too."

Skooters

$7.99
2 for $15

Bells
7
$
to 9
$

PIZZA I

PARLOR

1037 North Main

pizza

AND

beer

Beer on draught:
Domestic lager by the pitcher or stein
Famous imported beers from the world over GERMANY, DENMARK, HOLLAND
and many others.

Soft Drinks by the pitcher or glass

EAT IN OR CARRY OUT
PH. 353-5461
Hours: Open Daily 11:30-1:00 A.M.
Friday & Saturday
'Til 2:00 A.M.

Bass Weejuns

1/4 off

Sandals

$

6

$

& 10
SKIRTS &
DRESSES TOO!

Clothes
Hack
518 E. Woojtor
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campus

Teacher takes special education
following 52 years experience

V

calendar
JULY 2—Playthell Benjamin,
professor of African and AfroAmerican history and culture, will
present an address at 7 p.m. In
the auditorium of the Education
Building.
JULY 7~The Archduke Trio will
present a classical concert at
7:30 p.m. In the Recital Hall of
the School of Music. The trio
will be performing works ranging from llayden to composers of
the present day.
JULY 8 and 9—The Bookman's
Club will sponsor a display In the
Grand Ballroom of the Union from
9 ;i.m. until 3 p.m. The display
will feature all types of books
ranging from textbooks to novels.
JULY 10—A project of experimental films will be shown at
7 p.m. in the auditorium of the
Education Building.

By DANEENE" FRY
Editor
"I never thought I'd be In a dorm
again," commented Mrs. AmyDltmer,
a resident of Krelscher
Batchelder dormitory. Mrs. Burner, a veteran teacher of 52
years, Is staying In the dormitory while attending the first session of the summer quarter.
The seventy-one-year-old teacher is taking courses In the special education of mentally retarded
children. She has been teaching in
this area for three years.
She Indicated that there have
been many changes In dormitory
living since she last lived In one.
"There's a lot of difference. Well,
I asked a foolish question when I
got here—I said do they dress for
dinner?" She stated that probably
the greatest difference Is the

Mrs. Amy firmer

35 3-/VW

/O04 S.*»4//V

3SZ -5"/77

'ZZ.h

SUPeR. SUBMAWNeS

80C

S2.25

SPAGMeTTi DAY

amount of freedom the students
have now.
A veteran of 43 years in the
same school district, Mrs. Dltmer
Is enrolled in social studies and
education for the slow learning
children. "I retired 11 years ago
and then I never got to retire because they needed teachers."
Last year Mrs. Dltmer taught
eleven mentally retarded children from schools In the Hardln
County and surrounding districts.
"We don't use regular books like
some schools. Of course, you have
an over-all plan, but you teach
what you can."
She enjoys talking about her
students and shows extreme concern for and pride in them. "One
boy does his work perfectly, but
up to the last few months, he
couldn't remember what he read."
"I have one boy who Is reading on the first-grade level, and
will never read more. His cousin came In from another country, Just so I could be his teacher."
Mrs. Dltmer stated that the
parents of the slow-learning children are very co-operative with
the program. "I've taken the children on four field trips and on two
of them their parents came and
took them."
One difficulty teachers In this
area must deal with, according
to Mrs. Dltmer, Is the practice
of other teachers who wish to
use her
special classes as a
"dumping ground" for their disciplinary problems. She Indicated
that this problem is sometimes
difficult to handle, because the ad-

ministrators will maintain that a
student transfer would "upset the
system. I don't believe In that.
To upset 10 systems is better
than to upset a student."
"Not all teachers can teach
in special education. You can be
shocked to death, but you don't
dare let them know It," she continued.
Mrs. DttDMr Indicated that the
worst difficulty as far as discipline Is concerned is the "children's love to scrap. Tney know
there's something
wrong with
them, but they can't decide what,
so they fight."
The
class activities involve
more than academics. She has devised several "games" for the
children to be able to better coordinate their balance. "We want
them to crawl, but of course you
don't tell them that. So we have
them crawl through a tunnel."
Then they learn to walk on a
ladder,
positioned horizontally
with the floor, and to make It more
difficult, the children must toss
and catch a ball while walking.
Another type of balance development Involves the use of various balance boards. "Once they
learn to maintain their balance,
I make It more difficult by having them catch the ball while they
are balancing."
As the students complete the
sixth grade, they enter the regular Junior high school and later
high school. "They give them Job
training the last two years, and
they graduate. Of course the diploma says special education, but
thev get the diploma."

Cheese, onion, sausage, pepperoni, mushrooms,
anchovies, green peppers, shrimp, Canadian
bacon, ham, salami, beef, olive.

Pizza

Cheese .
1 ITEM
2 ITEMS

Individual
10"

Small
12"

L.-9.
14"

$ 90
1.10
1.30

$1.25
1.50
1.75

$1.75
2.25
2.50

FREE DELIVERY UNTIL 2:00 A.M.

Imupratty
SEMI-ANNUAL SUMMER
&

SALE

AFTER 71 YtAKS-Mrs Amy Ditmer still finds time to read in
the library*. (.Photos by Lorry Nighswander)

T

*u>

PORTAGE DRIVE-IN

33% fo 50% Markdowns

3 miles south on US 25

NOW THRU SAT.

All Name Brand Merchandise

2 Fast-Action Hits
1/3 to 1/2 OFF

1/3 to 1/2 OFF

suits
sportscoots
dress trousers
knit shirts
swim wear
casual trousers

suits
dresses
slacks
scooters
knit tops
swim weor

OPEN 8:00 - CARTOONS 9:20
at 9:35- Fri., Sat. at 10:00

At ll:30-Fri. & Sat. at 12:00

First Come-First Served

Shop Early For Best Selection
HOURS: 9-5 Mon.-Sat.
PHONE: 352-5165

tllicHmufrsitiiShop^S^
532 E. WOOSTER

,oO°^,C0L0R(

«9

Fireworks Friday July 4th

The BG News, Wednesday, July 2, 1969/Page 5

Guides needed

Library opens
cultural center

Students are needed to serve as
tour guides for thepre-reglstratlon
program beginning July 14. Anyone
Interested and free from 2:00 to
3:15 p.m. should contact the Student Services Office at extension
3941.

classifieds
FOR SALE OR RENT
Wanted: male roommate to share
house. Call 354-3414 after 5 p.m.
Need one female roommate for
second summer session.
Call
352-3681.
Girls needed for apt. for next fall.
$60. a month. Call Linda 352-5472

WILL THIS BE YOUR LAST LOOK-Over the Fourth of July weekend hundreds of persons will die in careless traffic accidents.
(Photo by Larry Nighswander)

Gordley named to head
financial aid program

On July 1, Richard Gordley assumed his new duties as director
of financial aid. Gordley succeeds
Robert McKay who has held the
position since 1953. McKay Is taking over the duties of director of
For sale: 1963 Saub. A clean, student employment.
One of the biggest handicaps In
economical, good running smill
the financial aid office, Gordley
ca.. Phone 435-2436.
feels, Is the lack of data pro1963 Triumph 650cc. 1 month old. cessing. He hopes "to go to data
$1,000 or trade. 72 Greenvlew. processing, which will greatly
benefit the student."
352-5627.
Although It will be some time
Apartment for male students. Call before all the processing can be
done by means of IBM, Gordley Is
352-7471.
hopeful that within the first year
WANTED: 1 male roommate '69- records, can be shifted to punch
'70 school year. N. Grove Apts. card control and then proceed to a
student file system.
Pete 354-5475
Another handicap has been deOne female roommate needed for lays In notifying students of their
first and/or second session. Lovely alloted funds, due mainly to the
Federal office. If they are late in
new apt. $55 month. 354-9565.
Home for sale. 3 bedroom, 1 1/2
bath, 1/3 acre In country setting.
10 minutes from campus. Available Sept. 15. Low 20's. Call 3526263 after 6 p.m.

Need apt. for summer Immediately.
Leave reply at News Office. 3344,
Roy.

informing the University of its apportionment, then the financial office is detained.
The emphasis will now be placed
on counseling students. Gordley
stated, "the University Is Interested In creating a counseling
image In terms of a more personal approach. Thus, a more Informal atmosphere where you could
come and find out where to secure
money fo- your education, "Gordley explained.
Mr. Gordley has had a great
deal of experience as assistant director of admissions since 1966.

Would you believe the University
Library has psychedelic posters
and underground newspapers?
The Center for the Study of
Popular Culture, the only one of
its kind In the eountry, recently
opened In the Library after two
years of plannh g.
Emphaslz.ng phases of American life thr. are not "primarily
Intellectual c creative," the center Includes 1920 Sears & Roebuck catalogs, Al Jolson Records,
the "Bobbsey Twins" novels, comic books, and picture postcards.
The collection in the Center
is valued already at a quarter million dollars with material being added each month. The rarest Items
In the collection include two NU
Klux Klan recordings made on
the KKK label during the 1920's
and a set of song books and music sheets of country-western
singer Jimmy Rogers.
The Center Is designed to make
education more relevant to today's
changing society, stated Dr. Ray
B. Browne, director.
"With all the turmoil on our
campuses, here's a way to make
education more meaningful and
more timely," Df. Brown explained. "Here's a way to fill
the growing gap between life on
the campus and life In the outside world."

Preparations
set for fall
publication
Over 3,500 students will be entering BG this fall as freshmen.
The campus will be new to them
and they will be new to 'he campus.
To help them get acquainted with
each other and the campus is the
primary purpose of the Freshman
Record, Class of '73.
The Freshman Record is a yearbook containing pictures and information about the incoming freshmen. It follows the same general
format as the senior section in
most yearbooks.
Formal pictures of the freshmen
are accompanied by their full
names, home towns, probable majors, and activities In high school.
Freshmen can use the pictures
and Information to acquaint themselves with the other freshmen in
the class.
faculty, administrators, upperclassmen, and special Interest
groups can also use the Freshm.tn
Record to become acquainted with
the new freshmen.
Last year's freshmen, the class
of '72, were the first to have a
Freshman Record at BG.
A promotional pamphlet was sent
to Incoming freshmen during the
first week In June. The pamphlet
described the purpose and ideas
behind the Freshman Record and
contained an Information blank for
the freshmen to fill out and return
with a wallet size photo.

Charlie Chuck Roast Sez:
DINE & DANCE
EVERY FRIDAY & SATURDAY

BUSINESS AND PERSONAL
Ride needed from Toledo to BG
after noon. Phone Toledo 385-2803
or BG 352-3683.
Sales-full or part-time. Call 3538773. Opening up new sales territory.
Moving. Need homes for 5 cats, 3
kittens and 2 dogs. Assorted sizes
and colors. Please help save these
affectionate animals from the biology department. Call 352-6263
after 6 p.m.
CANTERBURY INN ANNOUNCES
REOPENING THURSDAY, JULY 3
NEW SPIRIT BAND PL WING.
SEWING DONE IN MY HOME. Call
352-5526 10 to 3.
Twin speaker portable four speed
stereo. Used only 2 months. $80.
Call 353-1973 anytime.

University
Barber Shop
Hours 8:30 A.M.
to 5:30 P.M.
RAZOR HAIRCUTTING
HAIR STRAIGHTENING

Buckeye
Room

BLACK AHGUS
Listen To The Jazz Sound Of
This Week..MARK V. TRIO
Coming.XINSEY'S ALL-STARS

UNION
Call for Appointment
or walk-in
Ext.

2225

300

DIFFERENT
POSTERS
With More Coming In
All The Time!

SALE Of Display & Slow
Selling Posters 50( Each

Call 354-9655 For Reservations

SAVE MONEY
ON
USED BOOKS

We have a large selection of
personality posters, Black Lights,
& black light posters.

WE WILL SUPPLY YOU
WITH THE MATERIALS YOU NEED
FOR A SUCCESSFUL SUMMER.

LITTLE PLEASURES

bEE GEE BOOK STORE

124 N. Main
Nooi-9:00 Mil-Thill.
10:00-10:00 Fri.-Sat.

1424 E. Wooster
Across From Harshman
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Bunts V Punts

NEW ROAD SICN?--No just one of the many mark•rs found on the golf courses frequented by mil-

lions of people during the summer months, (rnoto
by Larry Nighswander)

Students of all ages participate
in summer ice skating program
The third annual Bowling Green
State University summer skating
school started June 30 and will
run for eight consecutive weeks.
The school was started by David
Lowery and consists of figure, free
style, and dance skating.
About 150 students ranging from
eight years to adults are attending
the school. Participants represent
nine states. At the end of four
and eight weeks the students will be
given tests sanctioned by the United States Figure Skating Association. After the successful completion of eight of these tests in either
figure or dance, the skater is considered a gold medalist.
There are seven teachers In this
school, Including Miss Phyllis
Hendrlx, Instructor In health and
physical education. She teaches
gold dance and intermediate
figures, and Is also a gold medalist.

Inge Franks, Plttsburg, Pennsylvania, teaches high figures and Intermediate dance.
Herb Plata, Ann Arbor, Michigan,
teaches all figures and free style.
He Is the Junior European ChampIon and has toured with the Holiday
on Ice Show for the past seven
years.

Anyone Interested In this school
should contact Mrs. Kay Faul at
the B.C. Ice Arena.

Golf lessons

Jam;s Richardson, Instructor In
HPE and Golf pro for the University course, has announced that
free golf lessons will be given
Gullllano GrossL Frort Wayne, to the Interested wives and children
Indiana, teaches high figures, pair of faculty, staff and university
employees. Persons must supply
and free style.
The lessons
Another Instructor from Fort their own clubs.
Wayne, Judith Reltz, teaches all are held at 9 a.m. Wednesday
for women and 9 a.m. Tuesday
figures, free style and dance.
for children eight years of age or
The last of our seven profession- older.
al skaters Is Janice Seraflne, Lake
Forest, Illinois. She teaches all
figures, free style and gold dance.

Vlckl (Camper) Standen, Ann
Arbor, Michigan, teaches all
figures, free style and dance.

By VIN MANNIX
Sports Writer
Joe Green and Playboy....Thls
September "Playboy Magazine"
will come out with Its umpteenth
All-America team and predictions
for the 1969 college football season. The predictions, though they
do cover quite a bit ol territory,
are usually turned upside down
by the time the campaign Is over.
Of particular Interest here are the
selections that "Playboy" is making or has already made for its
All-America Squad.
Equally as wide covering the
M\C representative last fall was
Bob Babich, Miami's "too much"
linebacker. If you saw the Job he
did in Saturday night's All-America game, you'll agree. Well now
that the conference's premier defensive ballplayer Is gone, (byway
of the San Diego Chargers), somebody's got to take that spot.
That "somebody" is our own Joe
Green. I'd venture that that goes
without explaining or Just by virtue of the fact that Joe was second by this much to Mr. Babich
in the voting for the MAC'S top
player award. Since Babich was a
senior and Green a Junior, that had
to be the deciding factor if nothing
else.
So what it comes down to is simply this
Joe's senior year is at
hand. Theoretically he should have
H "all" together, though he had It
together long before this. Finally,

Joe's All-America "honorable
mentions" from last season should
materialize Into several "first
teams" this fall starting with the
full color group photo with which
Playboy Introduces its "tuffest
twenty two."
In one of the recent editions of
an Ohio dally there was mentioned
in one of the sports columns the
possibility of a professionally setup halftlme show to replace the
marching bands with which we have
become so familiar. The particular
scribe said that the dreary band
marching, etc. will be seeing Its
last as half-time entertainment.
All Pve got to say is they're going to have to go some to top anything as "funky" as the show the
George Washington Carver H.S.
band put on during the half-time
of the All-America Game In Atlanta Saturday night.
■•■

Entries due

Entries for the 1st session
golf and tennis tournaments
are due Thursday at 5 p.m. In
the Intramural office In Room
201 Memorial Hall. In tennis
there will be singles competition for both men and women.
Golf is open to both men and
women on a scratch handicap
basis. Entries are available in
the residence halls and at the
I Intramural office.

Softball Schedule for the coming week
On Campus League

July 2
Field
Cellar Dwellers vs. D-Diys
#3
The Grunts vs. Darrow's
#4
.#5

#6

Dropouts
Spanish Flyers vs. Darrow
Hall
Hengades vs. No Names

July 7
D-Days vs. Darrow Hall
Renegades vs. Spanish Flyers

The Grunts vs. Renegades
Spanish Flyers vs. D-Days

Cellar Dwellers vs. The Grunts

Darrow Hall vs. Darrow Dropouts

Darrow Dropouts vs. No Names
Off Campus League

Cellar Dwellers vs. No Names

^ '*^r%

July 9

July 7

MBm

-I"'/9

Field
July 2
#1
The Nothings vs. The Gringos
#2 Downtown Drunks vs. OffCampus All Stars

The Nothings vs. Downtown Drunks
The Gringos vs. Off-Dampus All
Stars

OFF CAMPUS LEAGUE
The Gringos 13 Drunks 9
Nothings 21
All Stars 10

DARROW HALL LEAGUE
Flyers 3
Dropouts 2 (11
Innings)
Grunts 6
D-Days 4
Renegades 14
Dwellers 11

The Gringos vs. Downtown Drunks
Off-Campus All Stars vs. The
Nothings

Softball Results, June 30

Drive-Thru
Carry Out
Fast
Efficient
Service
HOURS:
Mon.-Thur.
10 a.m.-11 p.m.
Friday
10a.m.-12A.M.
Saturday

9 a.m.-12 a.m.

COED - MUSHBAI.L - LEAGUE
Blood, Sweat, and Tears 30
Romano's 3

PROFESSIONAL
CLEANERS
THAT SATISFY!

ALL AMLKICAN-Sid Sink shown competing in the 2,000-meter
steeple-chose which he won in the Central Collegiate Track Meet.
(Photo by John Jackson)

•*SHIRT LAUNDRY SERVICE
In by 2, out by 4 the next day
30c ea. in box -- 32< ea. on hangers

Long's 1 Hr Dry Cleaning

GRAND RE-OPENING—

228 N. MAIN NEAR POST OFFICE

Eve. at 7,

CLOCK

9:30

MODORIN
Beverage Center
1017 N. Mail St.
Ph. 352-7701

COMPLETELY

REDECORATED AND REMODELED

PANCAKE HOUSE

Sat. & Sun.
Mat. at 2:20,
4:40

A GIANT

CHAR-BROILED STEAKS & CHOPS

OFA
MOVIE ,1

* FULL COURSE FAMILY DINNERS

Sunday

11:30 a.m.-lO p.m.

Cla-zel

-NOWThru Tues., July 8

12 VARIETIES OF
PANCAKES & WAFFLES
Open Tus.-Sat. 7:30-8
CLOSED
Su id ays 7:30-7
MONDAYS

Reserve Our Williamsburg Room
For Your Private Parties

412 EAST W00STER PHONE 352-6332

V-HA

I

CWCOHYPEUV OMARSHARIF

SUPtRI'ANAViSlON
ILCHMCOLOR'
STERtOPHONtC SOUND

MAC IU NNAS GOLD

!C.
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Campus scenes...10:30 p.m.
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Dance Journal...
(Editor's note: The followl^
article la reprinted from "THE
VILLAGE VOICE", June 12, 1969.)
By JILL JOHNSTON
What Is my life to live If there
Is nothing to lose. Peter writes
that Mlchele says William Blake
died sitting In a chair laughing.
And George says Jesus didn't have
the right pals, he needed a new
gang. What Is a death to gain If
there Is nothing to find. Thus I
say to my new friends so long for
awhile Pm off to find a couple of
strangers. We'll be strangers together. Then we'll split. In your
absence we'll try to arrange one
way transportation for them all
far below the Northern sea. It
Isn't easy to leave the city. The
signs lead in, not out. The temptress walls at the door of a bar
behind a tall black man. She has
It all figured out. Then you're
ready to die. If you have It so
figured out you must be dead.
But I'm not searching and I'm
not dead, how do you account for
that? And I'm getting younger as
the days grow older. If you have
nothing to gain or to lose you
might be right since otherwise
we must be wishfully thinking.
The people here In the city make
each other brilliant In order to
survive. But ours Is a limited
side scene, he says. Good. And
goodbye. I have nothing to protest.
A v.iy hip lady say* no tree woman would ever be a suffragette.
She says If these ladles have a
problem with their middle aged
husbands a bunch of groupies can't
solve It, you have to do It yourself. They go around exposing their
sagging breasts to say look here
Pm not going to wear a bra to be
plastlclzed female Just for your
entertainment but the Miss America contestants know better, they
know where It's at, they'll Just do
It for a day or a night and collect
a cool million advertising all that
beer then go home and watch television. It's boring already Pm
getting so together. I'm gaining a
friend. It's Jason. He's beautiful.
He s o square 16.

He's one of my

strangers. He says ultimately
there's no answer to why a property does what It does. But Jason you Just told me It took you
four seconds to hit the water
Jumping 85 feet In your sneakers and that the human body has
a terminal velocity of 160 miles
per hour. Right. From any height
when the human body reaches 160
miles an hour It can accumulate
no more speed. Where do you go
from there? Every substance has
a terminal velocity and at each
different weight you'll have a different speed. What're you doing
here anyhow? We don't know. I
lost my keys. The lady looked at
me cross-eyed. I flushed them
down the toilet. I enter the cave.
The

huge

metal

teeth

go blang.

Pm groping on the floor. I enter
the arm In a whirlpool and the
hand disappears, the quicksand, the
duplicate set of keys are gone. Tout
est perdu! What Is my sex to gain
If I have nothing to lose. Dear Jude,
this Is a letter t„ you the beautiful
stranger. It was 6 a.m. I arose. I
did lose the keys, no kidding. And
the door was locked. It said a certain num'oer to call for questions If
nobody was there. I wanted to pay
for the room but I didn't. I drive
In the mist at the end up at the
tip of the land all ocean around
for miles and miles. I park the
car. I enter the coffee shop. I alt
In my darkest shades. Order the
coffee, the Juice. They're here.
They invite me to Join them. Oh
he's Jason and I'm Jude he says.
Terrific. Let's go. I love your
language. You make It all up.
And for myself I don't expect
people to listen to me when Pm
talking unless they don't understand what I'm talking about. I
wonder If they're protesting anything. Jude is serious about It,
they're not, they're doing a solo
scene the groups are over, very
far back, and they're sweet 16.
And he warns me Pm certain to
lose something since I didn't pay.
Yes I expect It We're out on the
dunes now. Nothing. Nobody. And
this is the point of land which Is
closest to England. What about

Newfoundland? It doesn't matter.
Let's make a mathematical equation for how you might know me if
I was over there In 10 seconds from
now, In two hours. In two years.
You mean the vibes.

Mmmmm.

As

if It was someplace from whence
one comes. If you put a name on
something .do you automatically
separate that
something from
yourself? Is the fourth R ■» Revolt
and If so are these children revolting against their parents even
If they aren't following Instructions
since they happen to be a Juda and
a Jason Jumping off a cliff and
rolling down a dune and sprawling
on a sand of an ocean bed with a
Jill a total stranger? I dunno. For
Jason doesn't want to talk about the
Golden Fleece and he wanted to
be burled and he wants to be a
draughtsman and he's buying a
little airplane and he's ever so
handsome and he loves Jude, who
says it's impossible to be curious about anything you don't know
about already. But Richard says
I'm a traitor to my generation.
And Jason wants to be buried up

to the chin. A boy and a girl refuse to regard the new sculpture.
Jude says they can't be lovers.
No, they can't be. Their generation Isn't reaping the benefits of
the old bad trips. We'll make a
dance. They're flying off the cliff.
Pm losing my body Into a head long
flight and a bang at the bottom. The
sand in my mouth. The wind in
my head. The stars in my feet.
The sun Is up. Let's go. Here's
your canes. Thanks. I throw the
sticks over the hill and they're
caught In a limb. King, I challenge youl I'm King of the hill.
On your guard sir. I demond satisfaction. I surrender. They're
rapping and they're doing It, the
whole thing, the canes are the fencing equipment, the dueling pistols,
the golfing clubs, the baseball bats,
the wands In the sand for drawing circles, the ultimate astrology.
And Jason Is a Capricorn Pm sure
of It, and Jude is a Pisces a true
fish. I guess Jason right and miss
on Jude because I want him to be
everything. He brings me a bunch
of sand weeds. Yes of course.
We'll be married right away. No
Arthur, your superman thing was
really very nice for an amateur.
And we leave. According to Jude he
Just opened the I Chlng anyplace to
find the moment two will stay and
one will go. An argument. Oh. And
Jason opened at the passage on the
wanderer. Do parents resent people who show up their handiwork?

I pandered it a long time. But SlrI pondered it a long time. And on
May 18, 1969 Ted K. pleaded for the
life of Slrhan. But Slrhan Slrhan Is
a beautiful boy and he too must go
as a sacrifice to the peace he died
for as he unconsciously shot and
murdered the man who claimed to
be willing to send the guns to a
country which remains at war with
the ancestors and the descendents
of a troubled boy. A stranger In his
own land. Jude the Obscure. Be
What You Seem. He Isn't searching
and he isn't dead yet either, how
do you account for that? Is it still
necessary for the women of "Lyststrata" to deny their men as a
means of coercing them to lay down
their arms? Is it still necessary
for the young girl of Germany of
virginal appearance to offer her
body to the American soldiers If
they will abandon their uniforms?

But what is a machine to gain if

I lose my hand In a whirlpool
reaching to rescue a property
which has a terminal velocity at
each different weight? I'm going
back. It will all come together.
The whale swallowed Jonah who
coughed himself up. The spy enters the cave which Is a vagina
dentata. The stranger enters the
city which expels him to purify
itself. The men emerge from the
cave to see the light. The women
release the men to lose their way.
Entrer sans frappe. Return brings
good fortune. If I remain still what
Is there to look for? If there Is no
longer anything where one has to
go, If there Is still something
where one has to go, hastening
brings good fortune. That was May
18. Sari did it. She gave me coins.
I threw them. She read the book.

By Fred Zackel
Eorly Morning Blues and Greens.
Diane Hildebrand. Electro Records
EKS-74031.

Miss Hildebrand's first record
represents the beginnings of a new
shift in folk music, a shift which
Is unconcerned with sociological
treatises and social Justice. Her
songs are not songs of protest
or of lost lamented loves.
Her concern is much more immediate. Her music deals with
the basic taboo of our society,
the inability to find out who you
really are.
Diane Hildebrand Is unpretentious. Total commitment for political goals are not her forte.
Her album Is an attempt to journey to peace of mind, to travel
to that place where we can be
ourselves and find our individuality.
There

arts

page
Maybe so.

What is their lite to liv.

Is there any love to gain In losing
their bodies? And my beautiful
stranger Is a virgin, Pm sure of
It. Hey Jude, don't be afraid,
take a sad song and make it better.
So long. Two will stay and one will
go. He goes with me to find my brief
at the information center where a
nice lady by name Mrs. Strange
calls the police department which
is holding the brief having been
found and deposited by another
stranger. But that was after I
brought Jude back to Jason and we
all shake hands and Jude mutters
"beautiful" and I say best of
everything and later on I give away
a book to an old man and I know
then whatever I need it'll be found
becausel wasn't really lost and If I
lose anything It was meant to be
found in order to lose that I know
there Is nothing to be gained from
a disappearing piece of property.
When the time of shock and upheaval that has robbed him of his
possessions has passed, he will get
them back again without going in
pursuit of them.

As (or Richard his mental state is

far in advance of his physical stature. And when Gene threw the
flower pots down on the sidewalk
he said he was returning the earth
to the land. And even If society isn't
going to operate unless the children
have been brainwashed Into consuming the goods and the children
are the final model of the ultimate
consumer and society says you get
as much for as little as possible
and the children claim It's rotten
and they want something better and
the sword brandishing is an expression of the attitude that nothing
Is good enough, even so I think the
children are revolting against the
parents who found their own parents revolting and so on, and for
good measure that day I lose my
keys and my pants and my Jacket
and a suitcase of my clothes and
my briefcase and my two strangers. Beautiful. My position is
retrogressive. The technologists
say they've got the final answer.

Records in Review

Bookstore closed
The University Bookstore
will be closed for the Fourth
of July weekend, July 4 and 5.
Regular hours will resume on
Monday, July 7.

are

no

linear

notes

to

her album; obviously, she considers them unimportant. Her songs
and her music should tell all that
she wishes to say. The absenceof those notes are Impressive,
especially for first albums.
We have been fooling ourselves,
she states In the song, "Jan's
Blues." Jan is everyone and no
one. She wakes one morning and
finds her lover has left. The
reason? Never stated. Does It
matter? Sure, it does. She cries
and weeps, then falls back to sleep.
What Is our contemporary solution to romantic problems? "If
It's got to bring you sorrow, It
can wait til ten o'clock." How
many of our romantic notions are
really mentally ambivalent shams?
" From Rea Who Died Last Summer" deals with the ideallc forms
of modern romance. Rea has died
and her husband and their child
are to "remember" Rea in a
specialized way. "Leave a candle
so that I will know that you are
well." Rea, a ghostly figure, a
vapor a past memory, is speaking
her love and of her husband's
love. Love doesn't ever leave,
If it is true. There will be no
grieving, no loss can make you
afraid. Rea states that all one
mist do to "remember" Is to
"look for me and I am there."
And, as for social change, Miss
Hildebrand speaks of those who are
"so very wary of change," those
who would find her strange, those
who will one day wake up and
find that their worlds have changed,
a reversal of the Edgar Lee Masters poem, "Luclnda Matlock."
For Emmallna Stearns, the world
has so suffered a change, a change
that has brought her to the conclusion that "even my own body
Is strange." And the cure, the
rational solution? There can be
none, Miss Hildebrand seems to
say.
Emmallna finds that "It
is .. hard thing which drives us
to be free," and that she cannot
make that Journey any farther.

Her madness and her delusion are
all that she has left. Nothing
remains. And Emmallna realizes
that she cannot forget that madness
and delusion, for, "what would I
find...when I return."
Free choice is Miss Hildebrand' s statement yet she demands some decision to be made.
She reserves her choicest criticism for those who are unable to
get off the fence. "You with
your print-smeared rubber
stamped head on your knees, so
lndlgnent, so very proud, you carefully, advert your gaze, so you
don't have to see "is one comment,
the other dealing with those with
"theself-made genuine dimpled
chin, your vibrant personality,
your electric grin. The speech
is made. You never quite begin."
One must search of the life which
is worthy. People He about love,
as in Miss Hildebrand's "Wonder
Why You're Lonely." Peopleclutchln' the dark loves, hoping to
give of themselves, hoping to take
from others. This love Is a He,
the type of He which leaves one
feeling chewed upon, the love where
the marrow has gone. How cool
Is being cool? Free choices
throughout your life, "and you've
stifled your decisions." Why Is
your life so meaningless, "when
you have so much to give?" Past
love affairs, are they simply a beginning and an end? Why Is that
you cry when your love leaves?
Is It because you loved him, or
because he left you first?
What is right, Miss Hildebrand

speaks, is a "gentle love" without shallow clutchlngs, without the
games, something where "we let
our feelings grow," a love based
upon "living through ourselves,"
even if soon, or someday "we
grow in different ways." We can
still respect each other after the
affair, she states, when we can
say with gentleness and kindness
that "It Wis good."
Love is security within peace of
mind, a sense of belief In yourself,
the normal poetry of "Just being
aUve", the "touch of cold bare
feet against the floor" In the morning, or "the peace the early brings,
the morning world of growing
things." One should "come looking for me" If one wants a chance
to end the pretty phoney little gamos
of childish love. It is the end
of pretension. Here is your chance
to survive, for, "Given Time",
we can end our sorrows and our
bad memories an! "find a way".
Anxiety has crippled us; we feel
we must hurry through our lives.
But there is much good within us,
Miss Hlldegrand believes, and we
mist find It, even If it means the
end to our flashy social lives,
the frantic morasses of playing
games.
Could you make this Journey?
Or are games stlU your bag?

The Eulogy for all men
By JUDE KELLER
Guest Colum list
Let all men die, not through violence nor through disease, yet, rather as proud possessors of a complete life. May their deaths be
pain free, a body sliding past
sleep. A simple death, neither
happy, nor sad, one filled without
lamentations for deeds yet undone,
one flUed without boastful selfpraises, let past accomplishments
be the dead's contentment, for unachieved wishes cannot exist past
the grave. May acceptance be their
keynote, may peace be their mood.
Let no man moan at their passing. The dead have done all that
they are able. Their successes are
within them and belong to them alone. i>>ath cannot be reversed by
clutching life. Life should have
been savoured, free from regrets.
A hollowed suffering destroys the
facts of life. Remember: nothing is
ever forgotten.
Let no man preach about those
Uves that ended. Rather, let men
speak of the duties of the living,
to
seek fully and completely,
searching for the finest, the happiest, here and now. The dead are
gone, and they do not and cannot

hear about their contributions.
What they have sought to do, what
they had accomplished, will live
without sermons, or Incense, or
mysticism. Whatever they were,
simply was. And may the living see
their own future and abide within.
Let the dead be burled without
the casket, without the artificiality
and the bounded form, burled without the lace trappings and the leather, without the satin cushion, the
padded walls, the lead shleldlngs.
Rather, let them be burled deeply,
wrapped In sheets of white, and
let the whiteness be the purity of
the earth.
Let no markers be placed upon
that spot. Let the earth and the
sun and the rain be the sole observers of this neither-world. Let
no barrier from the past Intrude
upon the task of life today.
Let no flowers be planted there,
rather let the earth Itself hide the
scarred dirt from the eyes of the
living. May the evening breeze
sigh Its way through the wild
grasses sprouting there.
May the creatures of the wild
assume the task and bring the
dead Into their bosums and let
the firmament work through miracles to create anew. Let these

miracles be unhindered by artificial materials, false metals, the
glittering ornamentation. Let the
earth Itself transform the dead
Into the living, procreating constantly. Let that soil, be It moist
or sandy, perform its feats upon
the dead, to make them a totality
within the chemical universe, a
complete part with nature, another
privileged portion of the natural
sphere.
May future races of men, tomorrow's lovers of life, find this
naturally sacred spot and, unfettered, build new forms, new structures, new manners and mannerIsms upon the fossilized organs
and ligaments. May the young of
the species create In love upon
the grasses above the dead. May
this spot, and its companions, be
suitable for playing children, who
possess the gift of life.
May lovers find this place suitable for their love. And may they
rejoice within their love, unaware
of that below them. For the dead
can be praised no higher.
And If the living may gain anything from those that have died,
then, let it be this single word:
Continue.

